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INTRODUCTORY ADDRESS. 



** Take fast hold of instruction ; let her not go : keep her ; for the it 

thy life."— ProT. It. 13. 



To country girls who places seek, 
Some words of counsel I would speak ; 
Would warn them, as a faithful firiend. 
Of snares that will their path attend, — 
Tempting their youthful steps astray 
From virtue's straight, but narrow way. 
As one who has life's journey tried, 
Their inexperience I would guide j 
Would teach them what they still must do 
To make them good and happy, too : 
Whom to follow, what to shun, 
And show them how the goal* is won. 
Which alone is worth the race, — 
A portion in that blissful place, 
Where earthly labours will be o'er, 
And sin and sorrow vex no more ; 
Where rich and poor, released from care. 
The same immortal crown %\v«]\i"w^«2t* 

* Goal The point to wYiic)a tarot* t«»- 
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n.— GOING TO SERVICE. 

*' The bteMing of the Lord, it maketh rich, and he eddeth no sornni 

with it."— Pro». x. 22. 

With a smile on her cheek, but a tear in 
her eye. 
Young Fanny is leaving her home. 
And has called up to soften the painful 
" Good bye ! " 
A vision of meetings to come. 

Her mother, who lives her own youth o'er 
again. 

In her fondness and care for her child. 
Can scarcely her feelings of sorrow restrain. 

By this hope for the future beguiled. 

The father, a sturdy old labourer, stands, 
A real manly firmness professing. 

And says, though he cannot give money or 
lands. 
He gives her a father's best blessing. 

But is it the breeze of the morning he feels. 

As it passes him chillily by ? 
For, as a fond look at his daughter he steals. 

He, too, brushes a tear from his eye* 

" Remember, my girl," were the words that 
he spake ; 
" Remember wherever you roam. 
That the hearts of your father and mother 
would break 
Should jrou bring back ^agcatcj^ \ft ^wa 
home» 
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" The world is before you, and many and 
sad 
Are the snares that it spreads for the 
young ; 
Its pleasures, although in bright colours 
they're clad. 
Bring sorrow and suffering along. 

" Forget not the lessons you've learned in. 
your youth ; 
The God you've been taught to revere ; 
Whate'er it may cost you, speak always* the 
truth, 
And be always the girl you appear. 

" You'll see many things that you'd like to 
possess. 
But covet not what is denied, 
Lest Satan should tempt you God's law to 
transgress. 
Just to gratify folly and pride. 

** Shun evil companions, though gaily they 
talk. 

And pleasantly pass time away ; 
If once m the path of transgressors you walk. 

You'll soon be as reckless as they. 

'* Keep holy the Sabbath, and be not ashamed. 
Though scoffers should sport of you make ; 

And hear not the name of your Maker blas- 
phemed 
Without speaking a vrotdi iat\xs& i»^^^ 
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Take this Bible^ a gift of more value than 

gold, 

And read it each night 'ere you sleep ; 
It will guide you while young, and console 

you when old, 
And help you my counsel to keep. 

" Then God's blessing, my girl, will be with 

you, I know ; 

And, though absent awhile from our sight. 

We shall feel that you're happy wherever 

you go. 

And shall welcome you back with delight." 

m.— TRUE WORTH. 

'* Better is the poor that walketh in his uprightness, than he that is 
penrerse in his ways, though he be ridi." — Fror. xxviii. 6. 

Early begin good rules to learn 

To carry you through life, 
To make you honoured, loved, and sought. 

As daughter, servant, wife. 

List to the voice of those who well 

Have studied human kind. 
And still have found that happiness 

Is seated in the mind. 

That neither riches, rank, or power^ 

Or any outward state. 
Can give to man or woman bliss. 
Or make them tmly giaat« , 



11 



The noblest ladies in this land. 
Whom any vice degrades, 

Are much less worthy of respect 
Than virtuous servant maids. 



IV.— THE EYE OF GOD IS UPON YOU. 

Servants, obey hi all thingff jowr maatert according to the flesh ; 
not with eye-service, ai men-pleaseri ; but in singleaeM of heart, 
fearing Ood."— ColoMians iU. Si. 

She who agrees her time to give 

For wages or for bread, 
Must yield obedience to those 

By whom she's paid and fed. 

Must guard with care their property ; 

Be of their wills observant ; 
In short, do all she can to prove 

A good and faithful servant. 

Not striving only when they're near 

To win their approbation. 
But, if left quite alone, be still 

As deaf to all temptation. 

Because she knows that One is there. 
While other eyes are sleeping, 

Who, on her every thought axvd. ^^s.\., 
A constant watcli is Vfte^^^^* * "^^ 
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And though, at first, it may seem hard 

To practise self-denial, 
The God she fears has will and power 

To fit her for the trial. 



v.—" A GOOD NAME." 

** A good name is rather to be chosen than great riches."— 

ProT. xxli. 1. 

Prize more than either gold or gem — 
Aye, more than regal diadem, 
Since it in worth surpasses them. 

Your own good name« 

For, if 'twere lost, in vain you'd try. 
Even with a monarch's treasury. 
The fair possession back to buy, 

A spotless name. 



VI.— BAD HABITS. 

" And withal they learn to be idle, wandering about fVom hoi 
house; and not only idle, but tattlers also and Imagpb 
speaking things which they ought not." — I Tim. r. 18. 

If I would hire a servant maid. 
And take her to my home, 

I would not choose an idle girl. 
Or one inelme& to loaxn. 
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Nor would I fix on one who stands 

For ever at the door, 
'V\n[ule her poor aged mother kneek 

To scrub a dirty floor. 

Nor should I dare to venture with 
One who is rude of speech. 

Or who, while of an age to learn. 
Seems more inclined to teach. 

No ; if she's idle, bold, or pert. 

She'll never do for me ; 
And, tjiis I know, that odiers will 

Of like opinion be. 

And so, poor girl, she will be in 

A very sorry case. 
For she will have but little chance 

Of getting a good place. 



Vn.— THE CHRISTIAN MAIDEN'S 
TREASUKE. 

'* Tlqr word b • laap mto my feet, and « Ufht onto mj paUi.*'- 

?BalBi cxtx. 106. 

A couNTttY girl, though poor and mean, 
With not one friend on whom to lisan. 
In this is rich as England's Queeri^ — 
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Though fortune smiled not on her birtliy 
Though her's no splendid lot on earth. 
She has one prize all others worth, — 

The Christian's Bible. 

For her no pleasant pastime 's sought ; 
For her no glittering gems are bought ; 
But better &tr, she has been taught 

To read her Bible. 

Though endless toil be her's below. 
Though her sole heritage be woe. 
She still has peace which passeth show. 

Sought in her Bible. 

Studied in youth, 'twill cheer her age ; 
'Twill guide her through her pilgrimage. 
And comfort her life's closing stage — 

Best friend, her Bible^ 



Vm.— THE COMMON LOT. 

** t hiTe learned, tn whatooerer state I am, therewith to be oontt 

— Phll.ir. 11. 

Whbk man transgressed^ the Lord decree 
That all should laboiu* share : 

The poor must labour with their hands, ■ 
The rich hare gteater <:axe. 
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But this the business is of all 
Who would God's favour win. 

To do their duty in the state 
Which He has placed them in* 



IX.--KEEP HOLY THE SABBATH-DAY. 

** Blesaed if the man that doeth tbia, and tbe Son of aaan tliaft lafolh 
hold on it; that keepeth the Sahbath f^om polluting it» and 
kaepoth hit hand from doing any evil.*'— Iialah m. 2. 

Hark ! hear that cheerful Sabbath chime ; 

See the blithe villagers appear. 
All hastening at th* appointed time 

To seek Qod in his house of prayer. 

The you^g and old together come, 
The lum end poor all are invited ; 

For, at the Gospel feast there*s room, — 
Where Christ presides no guests are 
slighted. 

There's neat and gentle Susan Brand, 
And EHen Grey, with air sedate. 

Holding her little sister's hand ; 

They've turned in at the church^yard gate. 

And now Jane Thompson, too, is goingi 

But she's a little bit too smart ; 
That dress will be poor Jane's undoiui^^ 

Unless she drive it iioixi^kfi^ V'ecsX* 
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And look where old lame widow Sheen 
Comes tottering on,— but where's her 
daughter? 

What, gone with idle Philip Green 
To take a row upon the water ? 

How could she, on this holy day. 

Venture where prayer may not be heard ? 

The risk is great, for who shall say 

God will near those who scorn his word ? 

" From thine own worldly pleasures turn ; " 
''From thine own words and thine own 
ways;"* 

Has she these precepts still to learn. 
Or heeds she not what Scripture says ? 

Poor fooli^ girl, to slight her Saviour ; 

How can sne hope his love to share ? 
How can she think, by such behaviour. 

For final judgment to prepare ? 



X.— A FBIEND THAT NEVER FAILS. 
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My Toice Shalt thou hMur in the morning, O Lord ; in the memiBg 
will I direct my prayer unto thee, and will look ttp."^Pf. ▼. tU. 

She who with God her day begins 

Will have secured a friend, 
Who can m&^e all her labour light 

And bless her at its end. 

« See Ii«ia1k MU. \B. 
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XL— THE LOST HOUR. 

a 
« 

*• Yet a little sleep, a Uttle' slanber, a little ftaUHng of the baadt to 
sleep: So ihall thy poTtrlyconM •■ one tbal trarellith, and tkgr 
want as an armed man."— Pror. vi. 10, 11. 

When once a day is ill begun 

Things never go on rights 
And morning hours spent in bed 

Bring achmg Umbs at night. 

In vain the dress is hurried on 

That form at times so prim ; 
In vain the prayer is left unsaid, — 

Unsung the morning hymn. 

The fleeting moments will not stay. 
The clock proclaims the tale ; 

And then the lips b^in to pout. 
The tongue begins to rait 

" The work is hard, the wages low," 
" And mistress is so cross," — 

" We'll part when once the month is out," 
" Whatever be the loss." 

And thus a place is given up 
That might have suited long. 

Because an hour too much. in. b^d 
Has sfit the temper ^rtow^* 
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Xn,— FORTUNE-TELLING. 

** Let not thine heart decline to her wajrt, go not astray in her patha.' 

— ProT. rii. 25. 

Beware^ ye country girls^ beware 

The gipsy's idle tele ; 
For know 'tis but an artful plan 

Your virtue to assail. 

To fill your mind with giddy thoughts, 

With wishes vain and wild ; 
How often have her lying lips 

Poor simple maids beguiled. 

Unteught to work, her lazy feet 

Wander the country round, 
Stealing herself, and tempting those 

Who off their guard are found. 

Her flattering tongue will call you fair. 

However plain you be. 
And she will talk to you of charms 

Which no one else can see. 

She'll promise countless wealth to you 

Though she herself is poor ; 
And rschest gems, while she must beg 

Her bread itom door to door. 
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With bold presumption she'll engage 
That you loQff fafe shall have, 

And yet, with idl her skiH, can't keep 
Her infant from the grave. 

Think you, by looking at the hand. 
She can Grod's ¥n011 declare ; 

When wisest men have done the same. 
And jret read nothing there ? 

Then heed her not, for this I know, 
What God has kept concealed 

From the best and wisest of mankind, 
Is not to her revealed. 



Xnt^BJNTS ON DRESS. 

In like mmiier alio, that wonen adorn themselTts in modatt wppa- 
r«l, wKh shamaAwadoaia and aoUle^r ; not wtth broiderad bair, 
or gold, or paarla, or eoatljr array ; but (which beoomeCh women 
profeiting godlineat) with good worlu.'*— 1 Tim. ii. 9, 10. 

I LIKE to see a girl well dressed, 

Whate'er her state may be ; 
And dressed according to her state, 

For that means weU with me. 

A lady who dits still all day. 

And never soils her hands, 
May wear her silks and satins gay. 

Her broideries and WxA^» 



For, sure it would be strange to see. 
Instead of robe of crape on, 

A dudiess dressed in cotton gowns. 
And wearing a coarse apron. 

And it may seem as strange perhaps 
Among those higher powers, 

When country girls wear cardimJ^ 
And servant maids wear flowers. 

A well-made gown, the apron clean, 

A cap as wnite as snow. 
The hair well kept, and laid quite smoc 

Shoes black as any sloe, 

A bonnet neat, and quiet shawl. 

And it must be confessed, 
A servant-maid in such attire 

Will always be well dressed. 



XIV.— A PREDICTION. 

'* An Idlt loul tball suifcr banger."— Pror. xix. 1% 

The girl who at thirteen is found, 
Pert, idle, vain, and dirty. 

Is often poor, and slighted too. 
When she arrives at thirty. 
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XV.— HOW TO SAVE TOIB AND TROUBl 

•• Bo not slothftil in baitiiets.*'— Rom. zU. 11. 

A STITCH in time, they say, saves nine. 
It does, and sometimes morei 

For I hare found, ¥dth grief profound, 
'Twould oft have sayed a score. 

That little rent perhaps you meant 

To mend another day, 
But see, a nail, or brokc^ rail, 

Has torn the piece away. 

And now no more neat as before, 

That pretty gown will be. 
For though you've tried the place to hide 

The patch we all can see. 

That stocking too, which now you view. 
With such a lengthened face. 

Last week I saw without a flaw. 
Except one small thin place. 

A stitch in time, indeed saves nine. 

As you will always find ; 
And if you care your work to spare, - 

You'll bear the trutJii \w mvcA. 
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XVI.— THE REAL WORTH OF BEAUT 

FftToor is daoeitftil* and beauty U T«in : but a wonan that I 
the Lord, ihe shall be praised."— Pray. zxxl. 30. 

It has been said, though 'tis not truej 
That maidens above all things prize 

The handsome face, the graceful form 
The pearly teeth, or sparkling eyes. 

But well they know, all wise ones do^^ 
That that which is so fair to-day. 

Whatever favour it shall win. 

To-morrow's dawn may steal away. 

The brightest eye may then be dim. 
The healthiest cheek have chai^^ed its 

Like roses plucked and left to fade. 
As lovely and as transient too. 

Then how can any value that 

Which mat/ faU soon, and must at L 

While there are charms that will survi 
When youth and beauty both are p 

The cheerful smile, the modest blush. 
The nature emulous to please, 
> And more than all the virtuous heart ; 
A maiden*8 richest dhAnoa «se -tibsM 
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XVn.— THE SLOVEN. 

•• DwiriiMM dMU detiM a mm with raca.**— Prov. xxUL tl. 

Hark ! bark ! there's a knock at the door, 
'Tis, I dare say^ some visitors come ; 

Go, open it Mary, and say, 

There's no master nor mistress at home« 

But stop, you're as black as a coal. 

With your cap border hanging in shreds, 

And your hair is all covered with feathers 
YouVe gathered in making the beds. 

Your gown is torn out at the gathers. 
Your stockings ate full of large holes. 

And now that I look at them nearer, 
Yotf dices are both burst at the soles* 

There, take off that dirty coarse apron, 
And tie on this clean one of mine ! 

Who would ever take you for the girl 
That we see every Sunday so fine ? 

XVnL— COULD WE BUT SEE OURSELVES 
AS OTHERS SEE US! 

** Whose adorning let it not be that outward adorniag of plaiting the 
hair* and of weving of gold, or of putting on of apparel ; Imt let 
it be ttie hidden man of the heart, in that which is not corruptible, 
even Hm omameot of a med^ and quiet spirit, wliich is in Uie 
tight of God of great price."— I Peter iii. 8, 4. 

Have you been into Betsey Bond's cottage ? 

Oh| dear ! if you have not do go ; 
Her daughter is come down from London, . 

And the neighbours axe c(\ai7AYc^V^x^^« 
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'Tis barely a yeaj since she left us, 

And then she was dressed neat and 
But now she is such an odd figure, 
jj You scarcely would know her again 

She wears a fine bonnet of satin, 
kj Stuck up on the top of her head ; 

She has left off her pretty print dresse 
And got a gay muslin instead. 

Her cap is stuck out with bright fiowe 
Her hair hanging down in long curl 

And, worse than aU this, she has ear-r 
Made up of sham gold and mock pe 

And then she is grown so conceited. 
She calls -every thing vulgar and lo^ 

And fancies herself a fine lady ! 

But dress will not make one, you ki 

Poor girl, I am really ^uite sorry. 
For how it would bring her pride d< 

If she knew that the end of her folly 
Was to make her the laugh of the t 

XIX.— EXAMINE YOURSELVES. 
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( ** For what glory Is it, if, when ye be buffeted for your faultt 

take it patiently? but if, when ye do well* and uiffn 
take it patiently, thii is aocepUble with God."— 1 Petei 

Trust not to those who flatter you. 

But rather doubt their truth ; 
They're your best firiends who would < 
^ ■ lie errom of your youth. 
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Think not that eveij angry word 

Must surely do you wrcmg ; 
But search your heart, perchance the blame 

May to yourself belong. 

Andifyoufindthftt'tisiiot, 

One thing at least is true, 
" Far better 'tis to suffer wrong 

Than any wrong to do/* 



XX.— THE TRUTH— THE WHOLE TRUTH- 
AM) NOTHINO BUT THE TRUTH. 



** He UMft oOTcneth hit tint thall not proq;>er : bat wboto coofnaeth 
1 them shall bs?e mercy.** — Prov. xxrili. 18. 
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Hov often when a glass, or jug, 

Or china dish is broken, 
Would strife and anger both be spared, 

If the whole truth were spoken. 

But she whose careless act it is. 

Being too mean to own it, 
Collects the pieces, and declares 

That '^ somebody " baa done it. 

And aa that busy gentleman 

Is not so soon detected, 
The children first are charged with it, . 

Then all the maids s^as^^t;^ 



26 



Now as none like to be accused. 
Who are of conscience tender. 

Much unkind feeling is produced 
In seeking out the o£^nder. 

And she who still can hold her tongue 
While so much mischief's brewing. 

Need not be envied, when at night 
Her day's work she's reviewing. 

For though her fault may still be hid, 
'Twill surely cost some labour 

To reconcile such meanness with 
Her duty to her neighbour. 



XXL— LYING LIPS BRING SORROW, 



"He tiiat worketh deceit thall not dwell within my hoiue: h< 
telleth iiei shall not tarry in my tight."— Psalm d. 7. 

When you've been guilty of a fault, 

Oh ! lie not to conceal it ; 
For it will happen, soon or late. 

That sometJung will reveal it. 

And then, whate'er the deed has been. 
However great your trouble, 

The fault, the sorrow, and the sin. 
Will all be ^rendered double. 
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But when at once the truth youVe told, 
Away with all your sadness, 

The sense of having done what's right, 
Must fill the heart with gladness. 



XXn.— THE GOOD SERVANT. 

** Exhort senrantt to be obedient unto their own masters, and to pleaae 
them well in all things ; not answering again ; not purloining, but 
shewing all good fidelity ; that thej may adorn the doctrme or 
' God our Sanour in all things."— Titus ii. 9, 10. 

What more your property secures. 
And your own safety more ensures. 
Than patent locks and iron doors ? 

A faithful servant. 

When you're compelled to leave your home. 
What makes you fear no ills to come, 
No rifled drawers, or pillaged room ? 

An honest servant. 

What makes the household work go ri^ht. 
The rough seem smooth, the heavy light. 
Keeps all in glee from mom till night ? 

A cheerful servant. 

What calms the angry spirit down. 
Turns to a smile the boding frown. 
And sometimes wins a smart new gown ? 

c a 
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What makes your food seem doubly s^ 
Turns himiblest fare to richest treat, 
."' And adds a zest to all you eat ? 

A cleanly servant. 



And now, in whom may we expect 
Such varied virtues to detect ? 
! j. In one whom we must all respect : 

A pious servant. 



XXin.— FORGET NOT THE POOR 

I. 

** As we have therefore opportunity, let us do good unto all 
; Gal. rl. 10. 

I A SERVANT is too poor herself 

J To give much to the poor ; 

I But though she can't anord them all 

She may help them much more. 



For if she never wastes the scraps, 
Or throws skimmed milk away. 

Or meat, of which the soup is made 
On a cold winter's day ; 



She'll find when evening comes, that 
I Has formed a little hoard, 

l|v That will supply, with rich repast, 

Some poor man*a frugal \ioat^. 
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But let her not, even then^ forget 
To ask her mistress* leave ; 

For unless that be first obtained. 
It is not hers to give. 



XXIV.— A WORD OF ADVICE TO ALL, 

Come, cook and housemaid, laundress, nurse, 
One friendly charge you all require. 

And be it fixed upon your minds, 
'Tis this — Beware of fire ! 

Remember that the tiniest spark 

Will often kindle to a blaze ; 
And even a lighted match thrown down, 

A fearful fixe may raise. 

The unquenched embers from the hearth, 
Poor puss, in following up a mouse. 

May on her bristled back convey. 
Where they'll burn down the house. 

A candle by the bedside placed. 

Or in the socket left to die. 
May quickly set the bed on fire. 

Or curtains hanging XiigK 

c 3 
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Loose papers up the chimney blown, 
Have to iintnougnt of danger led ; 

And sparks dropped in the open air, 
Done serious harm indeed* 

If, therefore, really to fulfil 
A servant's duty you desire, 

By night and day, at bed and board. 
You'll still beware of fire. 



XXV.—" I DONT CARE." 

A DIALOGUE. 

** The tongue is a little member, and boasteih great things. Behell, 
how great a matter a little fire kindleth ! and the tongue is a lire, 
a world of iniquity.**— James ill. 5, 6. 

Ann. 

Do come in, Jane, and shut the door ; 

You gossip all your time away ; 
Go up and clean the nursery floor. 

You've scarcely done a thing to-day ! 

Jane. 

And pray. Miss Ann, what right have you 
To tefl me what my duties are ? 

But jrou may preach and practise too, 
'Tjs all the same, for — I don't care. 
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Ann. 



Our mistress, Jane, has bid me speak, 
And warn you when you go astray : 

You know she threatened you last week, — 
To her, at least, respect you'll pay. 

Jane. 

Oh,, yes, I know she's often cross. 
And says my ways she will not bear ; 

But if she doesn't, no great loss. 
So she may scold, for — I don't care. 

Ann. 

But think what says the Bible, Jane — 
•Twas read in church the other day, — 

If servants would God's favour gain. 
Their masters they must first obey. 

Jane. 

Oh, now you quote the Bible, too, 

'Tis quite a sermon, I declare ; 
Well, it may all be very true. 

But still I tell you — I don't care* 

Ann. 

Not care for God ! Oh, awful thought* 
Go pray to have that speech forgiven. 

Through Him whose blood remission bought^ 
Ot it will shut you out of heaven* 
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XXVL—THOUGHTLESS KITTY. 

" Kitty, you've not fed the fowls, 

Their drooping wings too plainly show it." 

" Well, if I haven't, twice to-day 
I've told that careless boy to do it." 

" Kjtty, see this heap of dirt, 

My eye meets such where'er I turn it." 
" Now I declare I swept it up, 

And told that idle Jane to bum it." 

And thus poor Kitty, every day. 
Of her own duties less observant. 

Gained, in the end, so bad a name 

That none would hire her for a servant. 

But Kjtty was an orphan girl, 

And never had a mother's training ; 

No tender care 'twas her's to know, — 
No warning voice — no hand restraining. 

The workhouse was her early home ; 

None on her abject state took pity ; 
What wonder, then, that she was known. 

Both far and near, as " thoughtless Eatty ? 

More happy they who've parents, friends. 
To mark each failing and correct it ; 

To teach them what their duty is, — 
How great their shame if they neglect it. 



ff 
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XXVn.— THE USE AND THE ABUSE OF 

LEAKNING. 

** Be fura yoar tin will find you oat.'*— Nandwn xxxil. S3. 

'* Sarah^ why that sudden start ? 

Why that deep blush upon your cheek ? 
Surely, such unusual signs 

The consciousness of wrong bespeak. 



ly now I see ; that heap of papers, 
ne by one, you're readmg through ; 



"Oh, 
One 

But they're not yours, nor on your business. 
To touch them, then, what right have you ? 

^* I know your Bible, on the shelf. 
Week after week remains unread ; 

You use no prayer-book when at church. 
But idly stare about instead. 

" Was it for this your teachers toiled 
To give you learning like your betters. 

That you might those good books neglect. 
And meanly read your master's letters ?" 

XXVm.— THE DAIKY MAID. 

** A virtuoas woman eateth not the bread of idleneu.*'— 

ProT. xxxi. 27. 

Sir John and his lady one morning set out, 
Determined to make a \oTk% 6x^\aX. i!c^^N^\ 
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But they had not walked far when they 

found it so warm, 
They were glad to turn in and sit down at 

the farm. 

They staid there an hour, and on their way 

home 
Were joined by a friend, who to meet them 

had come. 
" My good Sir, you're too late, by an hour 

at least. 
By which you have lost a most capital feast," 

^*You are merry. Sir John; will it please 

you to tell 
What fare you have met with that suits you 

soweU?" 
" Yes ; and you will acknowledge I'm not 

overfed. 
For I've eaten and drunk but milk, butter, 

and bread. 

" And yet on the word of a Knight, I 

declare. 
Not even when seated beside my Lord 

Mayor, 
At a table well covered with beautiful plate. 
Did I e'er eat a meal with a relish so great. 

" And now would you know why that 

simple repast 
So manjrich dinners and suppeia ^wi^aaaed ; 
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Twas that first through the kitchen and 

. dairy I'd been, 
And found every place so delightfully clean. 

" The chairs were so polished, the dressers 

so white. 
The leads, tins, and milkpails, were looking 

so bright ; 
The bread was fresh baked, and the butter 

so good, 
And the long rows of milk so invitingly 

stood: * 

" That I turned to the servant (Oh, could you 

have seen 
Her hands, face, and cap, all so charmingly 

clean). 
And asked for a lunch, which was presently 

spread. 
And most keenly I relished that butter and 

bread. 

*' Now haunches and omelettes are all very 

fine. 
And I like now and then on good turtle to 

dine; 
So ye man-cooks from London I wish you 

no harm. 
But give me the servant that lives at the 

farm." 
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XXIX.— HINTS TO HOUSEMAIDS. 

*' Let all things be done decently and in order.*' — 1 Ck>r. air. 40. 

That brush with which you've swept the 
hearth 

Will sure the carpet soil; 
And if you tread those coals about. 

The rug you'll also spoil. 

I'd have you keep a brush for each^ 

That both may tidy be ; 
And that black mark all round the hearth 

Looks very bad to me. 
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I pray you throw the rug aside. 
And give the boards a scrub ; 

And see those fire-irons, too, 
Require another rub. 

This furniture looks very dim, 
I fear you sadly slight it ; 

Why, if I wished your name to tell, 
I in the dust could write it. 

I do not mean, to be severe, 
I'd only save you trouble ; 

Since work that s badly done to-day 
Will make to-morrow's doubliQ* 



XXX.— A CAUTION. 

If by some sad mischance you take fire. 
Let not terror impel you to fly, 

Since the flame will set higher and higher 
When a current of air passes by. 

ttather seize on a carpet or rug, 

Or any thing else of large size. 
And gather it closely around you, 

To stifle the flames as they rise. 

But prevention is better than cure, 

Therefore keep yourselves out of harm*s 
way. 

By not standing too close to the fender, 
Or venturing with fire to play. 

Do not, as I*ve heard some have done. 

Strew lucifers over the bed. 
Forgetting, if once they catch light. 

How quickly the mischief will spread. 

And of throwing them heedlessly down . 

In the presence of children b/ware ; 
For, though useful, they're dangerous too, . 

And were meant to be \\ajidl&d.^^m^^^^. 
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XXXI.— THE MISCfflEF THAT MAY ABISE 
FIROM IDLE GOSSIP. 

** The words of a tale-bearer are as wounds."—- ProT. xxtI. S2. 

A HOUSEMAID once, in passing through her 

mistress' dressing-room, 
Caught a few unconnected words relating to 

the groom : 
Away, then, to the servants* hall, with eager 

haste she went, 
Told all she^d heard, and much she'd guessed 

and wondered what it meant ! 

The groom, a simple timid lad, alarmed at 

her discourse. 
Because he knew that he had lamed his 

master's favourite horse. 
Supposed that it was just found out, and he 

should punished be. 
So packed his clothes that very night, and 

ran away to sea. 

A storm arose, the ship was wrecked, and 
the poor groom was drowned, 

Just as his fellow-servant's tale a false report 
was fo\md. 

And thus a human life was lost, and parentii' 
hopes were blighted. 

Because a foolish thoughtless girl in kU^ 
. tsZlr delighted. 



39 

XXXn.— CONSCIENCE. 

** Thou God Mett me/'—Genesis xiii. 

Say, why should servants be afraid 
Their mistress' eye to meet ? 

Yet oft IVe heard them frightened run, 
. At sound of coming feet : 

Aj8 though some dreaded foe drew nigh. 
From whom 'twas wisdom's part to fly. 

Is it that conscience' still small voice 
Tells them they're doing wrong. 

Wasting their time, or taking things. 
Which not to them belong ? 

If so, it is in vain they fly. 

They'll not escape God's searching eye. 

XXXni.— COBWEBS. 

This well-swept floor, that polished stove, 
Those window-panes so bright and clear, 

All tell a tale of industry, — 

A cleanly housemaid has been here. 

But, stop ! look where those rays of light 

Upon that row of pictures fall. 
Surely I see some spiders' webs 
. Hanging in festoons froia. llcka nr^V* 
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And there's another, and another, — 
Did Mary, then, lie late in bed ? 

Or is it that her eyes are dim, 
And cannot see above her head ? 



XXXIV.— BAD LUCK. 

Another crash ! the second, too, to-day ; 

Oh, dear, I am the most unlucky girl ! 
Who would have thought that such mis- 
chance would hap, 
Because, in sport, I gave the glass a twirl ? 

'Twas but last night a china bowl I broke. 
And that, again, was no fault of my own ; 
I did but go to wash it at the sink. 
And, in my haste, it knocked against the 
stone. 

Last week, while cleaning out the dining- 
room, 
I ran my arm completely through a pane, 
Because, while polishing the glass, my eye 
Was caught by some one coming up the 
lane. 

It matters not — ^plates, dishes, glasses, cups — 
As if by magic from my hands are struck ; 
My mistress says 'tis carelessness, but I 
Stoutly main tain 'tis notTamg Wt Wd luck. 
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She threatens, too, I hope she does not 
mean it, 

That I, for all I break, shall surely pay* 
Wlby, if that china bowl, then, cost a guinea, 

Inhere goes a quarter's wages in one day ! 

And vain are all my labour and my pains 
- To hoard it up, nor uselessly to spend it ; 
I plainly see bad luck wiU be my rum. 
Unless I try, by taking care, to mend it. 



XXXV.— A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING, AND 
EVERYTHING IN ITS PLACE, 

There are some girls, and good girls, too, 

I have known many such> 
Who, loving order at their hearts. 

And *prizmg time as much. 

Yet lose a part of every day. 

And make their labour double. 
By throwing things down any where 

To save a little, trouble. 

A tea-cloth here, a dustier there, 
And there a carpet-broom ; 

A cup, or plate, on every boards- 
Litter in every room. 
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iioWf not to Bay a word aboat 

The anger this excites. 
An hour or more, perhaps, is lost 

In putting things to nghts. 

• 

Jn what consisteth tidiness ? 

Why all the world must know, 
TiH not HO much in making neat. 
Ah keeping places so. 

XXXVI.— THE GOOD WAITRES& 

The servant who at table waits 
Should have a ready eye, 

For 'tis not all to hand the plates 
And silently stand by. 

The table neatly to set out. 
As it before was planned; 

To move with noiseless step about. 
To serve with gentle hand : 

To cast a look from side to side. 

And read in every face 
If any want is unsupplied. 

Or unfilled any space : 

To have whatever's called for near. 
To speak no useless word ; 

To hear, yet never seem to hear. 
What passes at the board: 
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These, of a clever parlour-maid. 

The special duties are ; 
And she who hopes to be well paid 

Must make them all her care. 

XXXVIL— 'TWAS FOR WANT OF THOUGHT. 

Have you heard of poor Jane at the hall ? 

What terrible trouble she's in ! — 
A pedlar who happened to call 

Tried to sell her an amethyst pin. 

Now, she foolishly thought it was real, 
But in order to make the thing sure, 

She ran for her mistress's seal, 

While the man stood alone at the door. 

She was scarcely five minutes Mrithin, 
But when she returned 'twas too late, — 

He had left her the trumpery pin. 
And had stolen some pieces of plate. 

XXXVin.— A WORD TO THE YOUNG 
NURSEMAID. 

** Evil communications corrupt good manners."^ 1 Cor. xxxv. 33. 

" So, Betsy, you have got a place. 
As nursemaid, too, and at the hall ? 

Then vdll you take a friend's advice. 
And now and then her words recall? 



t; 
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Remember, *tis a serious charge ; 

Five litde children, — ^let me see — 
Blanche, Edward, Anthony, and Jane, 

And pretty litde Emily. 

To wash and dress and tend them well 
Much time and thought must be appli 

And, when the little tlungs rebel. 
Your temper will be sadly tried^ 



But you must bear it patiently. 
Nor e'er by word or act betray 

That anger in your bosom dwells. 
Lest you be more in fault than they. 

Bad words, I pray you, never use, 
j ; I Or they will learn to use them too ; 

jVl And when corrected will turn round 

If And justly lay the blame on you. 

?j}! Sometimes, no doubt, you will be sent 
. :'? To guard them when they walk abroa 

j . Then keep them always in your sight, 
jli; And talk to no one on the road. 

It 

. j A vulgar or unseemly jest 
iJj Be careful that they never hear ; 

i; Let them, by your example, learn 
:■/ Their God to honour and revete* 
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Teach them to lift, at mom and eve. 

Their hearts to Him in prayer and praise; 

And tiy to guide their infant feet 
In virtue's pure and pleasant ways. 

Then^ if preserved to man's estate, 

Their sacred duty it will be 
To help in her declining years 

The nursemaid of their infancy. 

XXXIX.— A CAUTION. 

When sent to light the nursery fire 
Do not as careless Lizzy did : 

The box of lucifers she left 
Strewed over baby's bed,* 

Andy but that Providence was there, 
The sweetly sleeping child to save, 

That bed in flames had surely been 
Its passage to the grave. 

XL.— THE EVILS OF GOSSIP. 

** And withal they learn to be idle, wandering aboat from hoote to 
house; and not only idle, but tattlers also and busybodiet, 
■peaking things which they ought not." — i Tim. y. 18. 

She who stands lounging at the door, 

And gossips time away, 
Perhaps is laying up a store 

Of sorrow for another day, 

* A tact. 
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Since every vain and wicked thought 
Does first from foolish talk proceed. 

And all must surely have found out 

That wicked thought brings wicked deed. 

And though no greater wickedness 
The fruit of these lost moments be. 

Yet gossip leads to idleness. 
And idleness to poverty. 



XLI.— LAY BY FOR A RAINY DAY. 

" Ye know not what ihall be on the morrow.**— James It. 14. 

" Well, Susan, I've taken my wages, . 

And now I am off to the town ; 
I long to see all the new patterns 

And choose nje a pretty new gown, 

" A shawl, too, I think I must have ; 

And as for my bonnet, I vow, 
It is so old-fashioned and dowdy, 

I hate to be seen in it now, 

" A cap I shall certainly purchase, 

And some collars, if good ones they sell ; 

And I could not help thinking last Sunday 
That white gloves would loot ^et^ -st^U, 
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" Next Wednesday-week is the fair, 
Then all the fine sights I shall see ; 

And 'mong so many beautiful things 
There'll be some, I daresay, to suit me." 

" Why, Mary, you surely are dreaming. 
Or else you're a very great dunce. 

For half the fine things you are scheming. 
Would take all your money at once. 

"And then, what if sickness should seize 
you? 
Or you out of place should be thrown ? 
Why, your poor old deaf mother must keep 
you. 
Because you'd have nought of your own. 



'* I, too, have my wages just taken. 
And a few vseful things I must have ; 

But they will not be many, believe me. 
For I am determined to save. 



" I daresay you'll call me a miser. 
But our master I heartily thank, 

Whp has taught me that 'twill be much 
wiser 
To ke^ a few pounds la. the boat." 
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XLIL— RESIST TEMPTATION. 

** Remember the Sabbath-day to keep it holy.**— Exod. xx. 8. 

*' So, Mary, you're coming at last, — 
Here I've waited an hour, d'ye see ; 

And was really afraid you had passed. 
For it wants but five minutes of three. 

" But better come late than never, 

So now we will off for a walk. 
And vour mistress, although she's so clever, 

I toink we can manage to baulk* 

" We'll go first round by Hangman'a wood. 
Then turn to the left at the Hive ; - 

I should like to go on to the ferry, 

But they come out of church be&re fivei. 

** So we'll just st^ in at the May's, 
And see what the boys are dmng'*-^ 

" Stop, William ; I know these bjul ways 
Will quickly lead on to your ruin. • 

*^ But I'll not be one of your snares,^ 
For last night when I went up to bed. 

As I knelt down to sav my prayers 
This thought came xIlta^In7 hieadv - 
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** K on Sunday your church you leave, 
And ^o taMng and gadding abroad, 

Tour mistress you may deceive, 
But you cannot deceive your God. 

**For He knows ev*ry thought of your heart, 
Each one of your actions He sees ; 

So, to shun the deceiver's part, 

111 go on to church, if you please.'* 



XIHL— BEHAVIOUR AT CHURCH. 

Baler into hit gates with Uianksgirinff, and into hit oourti witli 
pndae t be Uiankftal unto him, and blera hit name."— Pia. e. 4. 

When safe preserved from week to week 
You seek God in his house of praver. 

Do not with vain and worldly thoughts 
Presume to enter there. 

How often with indecent haste, 

Yet late, by twos or threes you come. 

The giddy titter scarce suppressed. 
Or tale commenced at home. 

How oft the wandering eyes betray 
The wayward heart unfixed on heaven ; 

Even while with feigned lips you pray 
To have your sin^^fwglyeB: 
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*Tis not enough to bend the kneej » 

Enough the heartless voice to raise ; 

God is a spirit, and requires 
Spiritual prayer and praise. 

He sees each secret of your heart. 

Though it may be from man concealed; 

Its pride, its vanity, and guile. 
Are all to Him revealed. 

But if one humble wish is there. 
More of his ways and will to know ; 

You may be sure the God of love 
Will see and bless that too. 

Then pray, when entering in his courts. 

That He will give you grace 
To hear, to read, to mark, to learn, 

And run the heavenly race. 



XLIV.— OUR FITTEST STATION THAT IN 
WHICH GOD HAS PLACED US. 



M 



They that will b« rich fiai into tempCatkm and a tiMM.'*^! Ttai.fi.9. 
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A GENTLEMAN from Loudou once 

Came down to see our squire ; 
And much his courtly air and mien 
The rustics did admire \ 
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lie wandered through the woods for game. 

He angled in the river, 
And 'twas while loitering there he chanced 
. To meet with Ellen Treevor, 

Now Ellen was a pretty girl, 

With eyes Unmatched for brightness. 
With slender form, and graceful air. 

And teeth of dazzling whiteness ; 
The stranger saw the country maid. 

And vowed that he would take her 
Home to his mansion far away. 

And there his bride would make her* 

But Ellen, though so lowly bom. 

Was happy in her station ; 
And well she knew, that peasant girls 

Wed not with men of fashion ; 
She knew too that her cottage home. 

Though humble and retired, 
Was happier far than palaces. 

By vicious course acquired. 

** I cannot go with you, kind Sir ! " 

'Twas thus the maid replied, 
** For gentlemen soon learn to scorn, 

A mean and lowly bride ; 
Rich friends too at your choice might sneeXj 

And that would not be pleasant. 
So, if you please, I'll stay at home 

And wed an honest. 'pe^&^xvX.r 
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XLV.— THE FICKLE IN YOUTH ABE OFTEJ^ 
FBIENDLESS IN AGK 

A ROLLING stone, thej saj, gathers no moss ; 
By ^hich is meant, that 'tis not well to 
roam; 
And they who do so often suffer loss. 

Sometimes of character, sometimes of 
friends and home. 

The girl who chooses oft to change her place, 
Has many mistresses, but not one friend; 

In her none greets an old familiar face, 
None seems on her for daily comfort to 
depend. 

The siunmer finds her not where winter 
found. 
For like the seasons she is changing still, 
And as from house to house she wanders round. 
There is in none a place which she alone 
can fill. 

And hence, 'twiU chance perhaps in future 
years, 
When her old age finds out some humble 
home, 
While she, like all must shed a mourner's 
tears. 
None kindly to befriend or comfort her 
will come. 
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XLYI.— LESSONS OF THRIFT. 



■Urate ClMit b rtoUifta in hU work it brother to him that U a grtat 

waster."— Pror. zviil. 9. 



Let the saveall be always put on 
-., £re.the candle bums down in the socket; 
Tor the candle-ends all you must save, 
Would you save your good master's pocket. 

Kero not too many candles alight, 

TSoT let soap in the water lie wasting ; 
^Fafee eaxe that the soap dish is dry, 
.• And the harder the soap the more lasting. 

Jbei tiie cinders each morning be sifted, 

. J]§e the large coals and small both together \ 
l^pep iiot lip an extravagant fire, 

. . But adapt it with care to the weather. 

■'''■■■• . 

When you go to the cellar for beer, 
■ Take care that the tap's not left nmning, 
And be sure keep a pan underneath, 

While the brewer the strong ale is tunning. 

Fail not 'when die mutton you roast, 
The dripping from cinders to guard ; 

When carefully strained and put by. 
It may sometimes save \asl\Xj&x cit\as.^. 
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Let the blue bag not lie in the water, 
Nor the clothes line be left in the rain; 

Let the wash tubs be carefully dried, 
And set bj till you want them again* 

Be sure all the scraps to collect, 
Bread, pudding, potatoes, and meat. 

They'll anbrd, when not used in the kitchen^ 
Some beggar a capital treat. 



XLVIL— BADCUFFE FAIR. 

** My fOD, if sinnen eoUoe tbee, eontcnt thoa not.**— Ylror. L 10. 

*** Even in laoghter the heart it lorrowftil ; and tlie end of that 

it hteaTineti." — Proy. xir. 13. 

" Lucy, well met ! you're just in time 
Our pleasant afternoon to share. 
So turn at once, and come with us. 
We're off to Radcliffe fair. 

" We've formed a hundred pleasant schemes; 
The neighbours all are gone. 
Except perhaps a few prim soiils. 
Who hold such things in scorn. 

** Young Amos Bond, and Harry Neale^ 
And all the lads axe there ; 
And now we've you our set's complete ; 
Hurrah I for RadcliSe {sax." 
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Kow Lucy, though a clever girl. 
Wanted, whate'er her mood, 

Firmness, the evil to withstand, 
And boldly choose the good. 

She knew the path of duty well, 
Had heard her mistress say, 

^That none who dwelt beneadi her roof 
Must see the fair that day. 

Yet, though her aged sire to greet. 
Her steps were homeward bent ; 

She turned her at the tempter's voice. 
And to the £Edr she went. 

It was a summer's afternoon. 
The sun shone bright and clear ; 

The thrush and blackbird sweetly sung. 
To charm the listening ear. 

But other sights and other sounds 
Were found at Badcliffe fair ; 

And wants, before unknown, were felt 
As Lucy wandered there. • 

A thousand useless gfittering toys 
Upon the stalls were shewn ; 

This was so pretty — that so cheap, 
She wished them t!5V\iKt crmv^ 
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And then the swingi^ and mountebankd^ 

And best of all riie shows ; 
Sd Liicy's stock of hoarded cash 

Sixpence by sixpence gb^» 

Hark ! hark ! the sound of music's hesrj^ 

Crowds upon crowds adyance ; 
Ydun^ Harry Neale comes running up. 
Now Lucy, for a dance.** 
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But Lucy pleads the fleeting hours, ' 
" 'l^is time she sought her home;** 
Her master's anger too she dreadl^ '' 
I ** Would that she had not cotaie.** 

! But vain are all excuses held, 

I Where noise and mirth prevail} 

I * And onward she is quickly borne, 

I 'Mid fumes of smoke and ale. 

I 

Onward she's borne — ^the crowded rooin 
Resounds with vulgar song ; 

With coarse remark, and noisy jest. 
Re-echoed by the throng. 

Dismayed, poor Lucy looks around. 

And feels her senses reel ; 
But, no escape, " On with the dance,** * 
Cn'es lively Harry Neaie. 



57 



And Lucy laughed^ and danced^ and sung, 
And seemed the merriest there. 

Yet wished the while that she had been 
Far, far from Radcliffe fair. 

But soon, too soon, alas ! she finds 
The voice of conscience drowned ; 

Till that which sinful seemed but now. 
Is pleasant pastime found. 

The music sounds a louder peal. 
More wild becomes the mirth ; 

And every upbraiding thought 
Is stifled in its birth. 

The clock struck one ere Lucy left 
That gay and dang'rous scene; 

And when she reached her master's door, 
Locked out she long had been. 

She*d disobeyed a strict command, 
'Gainst a fixed nde rebelled ; 

With bad companions had been seen. 
All grave offences held. 

So place and money both were gone. 

And I with grief declare, 
She ne'er recovered the good name 

She lost at Raddvfife i«ix* 



SB 
XLVIIL— CRAZT KATE. 

Bmfkait 



fMis ihan be *tmnnLr-~rnn. 



As I came through jour town to-day, 

I saw a woman old and poor ; 
Her form was bowed, her tresses gr^ ; 

She seemed to b^ from door to door. 

And when her weary limbs to rest. 
She sate her by the church-yard gate. 

The playful children round her pressed. 
And greeted her as crazy Kate. 

Poor crazy Kate, I know her well. 
And so do all our townsfolk too ; 

There's scarcely one who could not tell. 
To willing ears, her tale of woe. 

A pretty girl was Kitty Bland, 

With sparkling eye^ and forehead fair ; 

When she was hired to nurse and tend 
The Squire's only son and heir. 

She was a young and simple thing, 

But fondly her sweet charge she loved ; 
And oh ! how blithely she would sing. 
As with him through t\ve fie\As d^e xos^d 
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But woe was her, an idle youth 
Would often join her in her walk ; 

And though he spoke not always truth, 
Much Kitty loved to hear him talk. 

Hepraised the brightness of her eye. 
He told her that her face was fair ; 

Andoft admired, with winning sigh, 
The beauty of her raven hair. 

And bjr their side the infant played. 

While they their future meetings planned; 

Or heedless by the hedgerow strayed, 
Alas ! the hour for Kitty Bland. 

One day, bewitched by Richard's tale. 
Her little charge she quite forgot, 

Who roamed delighted through tne vale. 
Farther and farther from the spot. 

He chased the bright winged butterfly. 
He filled his tiny hand with flowers. 
While Kitly strolled with listless eye, 
' Regardless of the fleeting hours. 

At length she cast a hasty look, 

The child! the child ! he is not there ; 

She runs distracted to the brook, 

There floats the Squire's son and heir« 
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She uttered but one piercing cry. 
Then wildly through the village flew ; 

She dared not meet her master's eye. 
Dared not her mistress' anguish view. 

That day they sought her far and near. 
For weeks they tried her steps to trace; 

But all in vain, 'twas many a year 
Ere she regained her native place. 

And then, how was poor Kitty changed ! 

Her youth her beauty both had flown j 
Parents were dead, and friends estranged. 

And, worse than all, her senses gone ! 

To-day you've seen her old and poor. 
Her pilgi*image almost complete ; 

Ne'er will the light of reason more 
Beam on the mind of crazy Kate. 



XLIX.--HOLY THOUGHTS FOR SERVANT 

MAIDS. 

** And when ( Jmui) wm oome near, be beheld the dtf , and w«M 4imt 
it, Mvint, if thou hadst koown, eten thou, at leaat io Iidathy4»» 
the things whlcb belong unto thy peace ! bat now they ar» hU 
from th&e eyef." — Lake xlx. 41, 4S. 

^O JeraMdem, Jeruaalem, how often would I hare gathered ttiy 
children tMether, at a hen doth gather her brood under bar wiatl». 
and ye woifld not t ''—Lake xiU. 84. 

Say ye, whose daily task it is 
To see the poultry fed •, 
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Have ye e'er marked^ as foe passed by, 
The hen her feathers spread ; 

While with her well-known cry she'd home 
Her wandering chickens bring ; 

And with a mother's tender care. 
Conceal them 'neath her wing ; 

And'have not thought the while of Him, 

That Saviour great and good, 
Who wept o'er lost Jerusalem, 

As on her mount He stood ? 



Who wept because her day of doom 

Was now approaching last ; 
For well He knew, who all things knew. 

Her day of grace was past. 

Who wept because He oft had raised 
. His warning voice in vain ; 
And now that slighted call could ne'er 
Be heard therem again* 

Think ! as with guilty Sdlem then. 

So 'tis with sinners now ; 
Who will not heed the Gospel's calU 

Will soon be laid aalow* 
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L.— THE LIGHTED CANDLE. 

Let your light to shine before men, that they may see Tour good 
works, and glorify your Father which it in heaTen."— Matt. t. 16. 

That candle you have lighted up, 
Sheds its bright beams around ; 

And now throughout the spacious room, 
No darkened spot is foimd. 

Just so, let it not be forgot. 

The Christian's light must shine. 

That all who witness his good works. 
May own its source Divine. 



LL—THE SYRIAN CAPTAIN AND HIS LITTLE 

MAID. 

"And the Syrians had gone oat by companies, and had brought awtf 
ci4>tiTe out of the land of Israel a little maid ; and she waited on 
Naaman's wife. And she said unto her mistress. Would God my 
lord were with the prophet that is In Samaria! Iw fee would 
recorer him of his leprosy."— 2 Kings y. 2, 3. 

The girl who hath been early taught 

To heed religion's voice, 
Must, wheresoe'er her lot be cast, 
Stj'Il make its ways liex cVioiee. 
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For who shall say that He who blest 
The Jewish maiden's word, 

And made her simple faith avail 
To save her heathen Lord, 

May not some village maiden choose, 
The honoured means to be. 

Of turning to those paths of peace, 
Some English family ? 



LII.— THOU SHALT NOT COVET. 

*' Who can find a Tirtuous woman ? for her price ii tu abor% rubies.'* 

— FroT. xxxl. 10. 

When standing by your mistress' side 

Your eye may sometimes rest 
Upon the ruby on her hand. 

Or diamond at her breast. 

Yet envy not the tempting gaud. 

But rather bear in mina 
This pleasant truth, which you yourself 

In God's own word may find : 

That rubies, brilliant as they be. 

Yet merit little praise. 
Compared with her who serves the Lord, 

And walks in wisdorcv'a 'wa'j^, 

F 2 
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LIIL— THE BEST SERVICE. 

** Behfdd, at the eyes of a maiden look onto the hand of her mistreM ; 
lo oar eyes wait upon the Lord oar God, until tibat he have mercy 
upon us." — Psalm cxxiil. 2. 

As servants to their mistress look^ 
That they may learn and do her will. 

So Christians wait upon their God, 
And so his blessed commands fulfil. 



Aud as the Christian mistress loves 
Her faithful servant to reward. 

So none have ever served in vain. 
Whose hope is fixed upon the Lord. 



LIV.—TO THE BREAD MAKER. 

" The kingdom of hearen ii like unto learen, which a woman totA, 
and hid in three meaiurei of meal, till the whole was leaTened.** — 
MaU. xiU. 88. 

She much may learn whose oflBce 'tis. 

The weekly bread to make ; 
Hich theme for holy thought is there, 
To those who notice take. 
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The flour prepared, the yeast poured in, 

Is covered from the sight, 
And left to work its silent way. 

Like beams of morning light. 

But soon through every separate part, 
Its leavening power is spread ; 

Till what was heavy, now is light. 
And what was flour is bread. 

So piety within the heart, 
When it has once been sown. 

Will, by the Holy Spirit's power. 
Make all that heart its own. 

And silently but surely work. 

Producing great effects ; 
Confirming what was good before. 

It what was wrong corrects. 



LV.— THE DANGER OF DELAY. 

>*I mmt iirork the works of Him that sent me, while it is day: th« 
night cometh, when no man can work." — John ix. 4. 

Who has her day's work still to do. 
When the shades of evening fall. 

Will often find my presage true, 
'Twill not be done at alL% 
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She who on youth and health presumes. 
And makes not peace with heaven. 

Cannot, when death or sickness comes, 
Feel sure of being forgiven. 



LVI.— GOD ALLSEEING. 

*' The eyes of the Lord are in every place, beholding the eril and the 

good.** — Prov. XT. 3. 

There is an Eye above us, whose lustre does 
not fade. 

That slumbers not when mortal lid is closed 
in midnight shade ; 

There never was a sinful deed, by man per- 
formed or planned. 

Though in the deepest cavern hid, but that 
same eye hath scanned. 



LVII.— GOD ALL POWERFUL. 

" God li our refuge and strength, a very present help in tnmhle.**— 

Psalm xWi. 1. 

There is an Arm omnipotent with strength 

that never fails. 
That labours on when weakness o'er all 

human Jimbs prevails*, 
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That Arm controuls the raging storm, and 
checks the lightning's force, 

And by its guiding power directs man in his 
onward course. 



LVm.— GOD EVERYWHERE. 

*' Thou compassest my path and my l3rlng down, and art acquainted 
-with all my wayt.**— Psalm cxxxix. 8. 

How many many thousand miles of sea, and 

land, and sky, 
Compose this wide-spread universe, yet God 

to all is nigh ; 
By day, by night, at bed and board, unseen 

He's present still. 
Guides you by day, protects by night, and 

guards from every ill. 



OmXAT ll«W-8Tm«KT, LO»DOW. 
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